ptory,; 
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rrom the winter months of YG _ sD into the summer time his 
jecturing engagements and participation in several Commencement 
exercises as promised to deliver Poems appropriate to these oc- 
casions are recorded. the former at suffalo, Lockport, batavia, 

Leroy ,Mumford etc: and the iatter at Union Goilege before its it- 
erary anmaversary heid in the rresbyterian Church schenectady, and 
the University of Vermont, together with poems for the press, his 
heaith is again overtaxed, but revives under th spur of Ociie Marshall's 
never flagging interest in his friends indian writings, cailections, 
and deductions from materiais discovered. At this time Legends of ghe 


c\ if 
senecas, and indian iraditions and songs appeared in print, 


My sriend H.-- 
i returned trom my trip to new 1ork iast Friday, and 


was sorry not the meet with you or to hear of you on my way, My tor 
was a fiying one. 1 staid but two days in Albany, and was consequent= 
jy unabie to make as thorough an investigation of the Broadhead paper 
as 1 wished. 1 found but iittle applicable to the purpose--- i re~ . 
ceived a line from you soon after your return home, which must have 
met on whe way one that i wrote you about the same time. 1 wrote you 
that i had procured from blacksmith the names of most of the birds in 
the seneca dialect, some of which are very euphondous and strickigly 
significant. ihe xsellow bird is, 'va-dyuh=jiesji refering to the smog 
of the bird. Gwh<-ti-=goenyati is the Whipporwiil, The word, when prop- 
erly pronounced and repeated several times,, the first and iast syl- 
jabeis being quite short) represents the note of the bird more core- 
rectly that our name, But more of this anon. 1 am sorry street is oc- 
cupying, the period of La Salies adventures and discoverxes, the build 


ing of the uroffin, the embassies to the senecas, the successful me- 


story, 
WeNeGenre 
Z OeneMarshali, con, HOsM on ne 
ly Pres. Hist' 1 soc'y 
puffalo Nex. 


gotiations of yvoncaire and other historical events prior to penonviile's 
expedition, would afford fine materiai for your purpose, are you ver- 
tain he intends to occupy the fieid? 1 nope your heaith is improving, 
mine is nearly reestablished, wet us hear from you soon, or see youiin 
person which wouid be better stiis. my best regards to Mrse ne and oyouw 


father's famiiy. 
x~ours very traly, 
O.HeMarshall. 
Mother is shending a few days at the raiis. Gome out and we wiii visit 
them together before she returns. if you have never seen them in their 
winter appearal, you should do so by ali means. O bi eli« 


she specter of ill health ever foliowing, yet never quenching his am- 
bition----- Many are the press notices of his various literary produc- 
tions -- His corispondence with the Daily American continues as he 
touches points of historic interest in his heaith Journeys, that, begin- 
in the wiids of Wisconsin /4 Se ont inued in plorida's svergiades/s3F arid 
gave him intimate acquaintance with the iakes,wooded hiiis~and. fertite 
vaiseys-of his native state-- Mr. W.eC-Bryant of the puffaio svening 
rost, points to the patriotic enthusiasm of the young poet as he quotes 
from "hemes of song'which appeared in|$34#*at the early age of 20 ys" 
' yhough storied surope of the past mayboast 1 

rier heirs of deathiess fame, a countless host! 

Presiding spirits over mount and vaie, 

park haunt of ghost and legendary tale-- 

Tombs of the mighty and the wrecks of art, 

ihat stir with mournfus memories the heart, 

Our own free iand is ricn in §iorious themes, «2. icity cour 

And .oruy sources of poetic dreams 


to 
} 


© 


ted, id A 
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And when the muse or nistory unseals 

Her mighty tome,deep thriitising joy she feeis 
When pointing out amid the names that fill 
With light her fadeless pages, 'BUNKEH nia! ” 
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‘She pioneers of Western New 1ork, 


when this poem was read before the literary societies ot weneva College 
August jst 1%39-- -- vunN GKEIG, on bekalf of a committee consisting 
of several distinguished gentlemen, addressed the author as follows-- 
pear Sir--ihe poem read by you this day, before the Literary Societies 
of Geneva College, and the numerous assemblage of citizens and stramg- 
ers who attemded the exercises at the Bolliege Commencement, was uni- 
versally admired for its poetic beauties- for its appropriate descrip 
tion of the part of the country in which we resiaie, and of the perils 
and privations incident to its eariy settlement. Some of your friends 
among, the old settlers, and their descendants, wiuil be highiy grati- 
fied to see the poem published, and we solicit a copy for the publisgh- 
ers," 


2LOry, 

WeiteGoeme 

B= 

irom noOs MB ie 
rioneers of 

western new s.ork, 


"Our hardy pioneers,-------- 
Sara Noblest of human conquerors were they, 
os ee ihe riigrim Spirit faded not in night 
ike that misguidéfig lamp of frantic zeal 
that ted crusaders forth in banded might, 
‘to propagate christianity with steel, 
in digtant raiestine, and roil the wheel 
Of bioody revoiution; but its blaze 
ihick clouds of war and storm could not conceal-- 
Kound Lexington it poured its rays, 
And shamed the boasted deeds of old baronial days, ' 


—— 


‘ihe riigrim Spirit: its converting power 
And potent sway are feit wherever man 

is battling error in his hoary tower, 
And virtue in defiance of the ban 

Of popuiar opinion, leads the van 

in purging guilty earth------ 
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y she vilgrim spirit on our noble frame 

Of government is written, for the road 

ihat broadiy ieads to honorabie fame 

Lures humble merit---- 

oO strip the blinding veil from nature's mysteries 
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“ 
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‘When the green, shrouding moss of time o'ercrept 
Mounds in the veii and on the mountain side, 
Where the stern founders of our empire siept, 
improvement moving with gigantic strides 
Still hurried onward; patient labor piied 
the ringing axe; and from his old domain 
pied drowsy solitude; while, far and wide, 
the scene grew bright with fields of goiden grain, 
ané orchards robed in bioom on hiil and sunny plain, | 


/she wand of enterprise to queeniy states 
Gave wondrous being; rivailing the spell 
ihat rearea round shebes a wall of many gates 
When proud Amphion swept his chorded shell, 
the tunefui gift of nermes, pastoral bell, 
With tinkling murmurs, work savannahs green, 
And roused wiid echoes in the woody gel 
With his penates, to the distant shores 
Of our broad western streams, Adventure hied, 
and pierced the soil for rich metailéc ores, 
Or with a keen, prophetic vision spied 
An unborn mart upon the river-side, 
while traffictrimmed her bark to brave the gale, 
And met the terrors of a chartless tide-- 
in nameless havens furied her tattered sail, ' 
Or toward Pacific seas, purdued the red manss trail.” 


story 
WeneUsn, from 
‘the rioneers of HOS MEK. 
Western New yrork,’! 


she buskined lords of bow and Leathern quiver 
Were thy admiring sponsors iong ago, 

And named thee =' ‘isenesee"'= my native river, 
ror pleasant are thy waters in their flow! 


Aithough thy tide that winds through pastures nowp 

by fleecgy flock and lowing kine is drank, 

A river of the wilderness wert thou, 

When mixed in deadiy combat on thy bank, 

she yelling savage and impetuous Frank: 

And Nature, in the moss of time attired, 

On her green throne of forest sate, when came 

she host of Suiiivan with vengeance fired, 

And wrap the lodges of fierce tribes in filames---- 
-ee-- rresh from unhappy Wyoming, and red 

With scalps of hoary age and childless dame; 

Kastward the soldiers of that campaign bore 

Gilad tidings of unpruned and pleasant lands, 

Washed by thy surges,--=<=--= 

Bold men of dauntlesstheart,and iron hand, 

Left nome whiie life was in its active noon, 

To hear the forest-wind thy f iood's deep voice attune, 
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sne halis of their nativity were bright, 
And fraught with reccollectiond fond and sweet, 
Of childish hours; and hearts that loved them beat 
beneath their pleasant roofs;=- forsaking aile 
shey roused the woodewolf from his dim retreat, 
And boidiv reared the gloomy cabin wall 

Of rude misshaped logs, amid the forest tail, 


shey Little thought, while roving near thg site 

Or thy proud @ity\Kochester) deafened by the sound 
Or waters tumbling from a fearfu height, 

And darkened by the wiiderness around, 

shat soon its hollow roaring would be drowned 

By the deep murmur of the mighty crowd, 
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Nor did they dreamthat, in communion grand, 
Broad Brie's wave,and nudson s mighty tide, 
Within a channel shaped by mortal hand, 

kre half a century elapsed wouid glide; 

sh&t soon fair Buffalo, in queenly pride, 
Would spring the VCarthage of our inland seas, 
And wave hersceptre o'er the waters wide-- 
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otory, 
"WeteCotte from 
she rioneers of 
Western New yYork,!'! nOs ¥ EB He 


iy shat only fifty years their rounds have traced 
Since ¥nnlvs, the Cecrops of thy realm forsook 

the peopied haunts of genius, art, and taste, 
White doubting friends with apprehehsion shook, 

And 1tove upon his form fixed sad,regretful Look , 


~a=ea==0n the broad green acclivities that round 
/ the lovely lake of Canandaigua rise, 

ihe groves in deep, majestic grandeur frowned, 
Hiding their gloomy secrets from the skies, 
And scarred and worn by storms of centuries, 
When painted hordes with streaming locks of jet, 
terrific garb,and wiidly glancing eyes, 
nim and his daring band in treaty met, 

shough tate with Unristian gore the tomahawk was weit, 


A Magic marror girt by emerald, 

in shade embowered, the diamond waters lay; 

While the proud eagie, king-ihke, fierce, and bald, 

ihroned on the biasted hemiock, eyed his prey; 

Sweet wiid flowers, guarded from the blaze of day, 

velicious odor on the soft air fiung; 

And birds of varied note and plumage gay 

On shrubs and vines, with ripening berries hung, 
rolded their glittering wings and amompusiy sung. 


And nimbly down tR@ green and sloping bank, 
Uame stag and timid hind, on siiver hoof and drank. 


rew were the whites in number, and about 

the council fire were gathered dusky throngs 
rrom whose dark bosoms time had not washed out 
ihe bitter memory of recent wrdangs 


ihe compact for a cession of their tand 
Was neariy ended ,when a far-famed chief 
nose with the lofty bearing of command, 


om oo oe 35 SSS 2 Or 


ne drew his blamket round him, and a brief, 
But proud description of his fathers gave, 

shen spoke of perished tribes and giory in the grave. 

‘and who be ye'' he said,inscornful tones, 
And glance of kindling hate=''who offer gold 
ror hunting grounds made holy by the bones 
Of our great seers and sagamores of oid? 
Men who would leave our hearths and altars coid-~ 
Unstring the bow, and break the hunting spear- 
Our pieasant huts with sheeted flame infoid, 
ivhen arive our starving;cwalliimg race in fear 
beyond the western hiils iixe broken herds of deer,'' 


otory, 
Weme’ eile 

“she rioneers of 
Western New rork, ' 
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Wake, On-sue*honewe! strike the painted post, 


xoOn Long Knives are forerunners of a host 

ihick as the sparks @&# when prairies are on fire; 
Arm, arm for deadiy struggle, one and all, 

Whiie wives and babes to secret haunts retire; 
she ghosts of buried fathers on ye cail 


10 guard their ancient tombs from sacrilege or fall!”' 


wee oe ee he 


'//But one came forth in that portentious hour 


Ere shaft was aimed or dagger fuliy bared, 

And hushed the storm--old nonneyawus dared 

His voice upraise, and by his friendiy aid 

rhe knofe was sheathed- the pioneer was spared, 
Above that humane warrior of the snade 3 
Let marbie teii che tale in lines that cannot fade, 
iribes of the solemn League! from ancient seats 
Swept by the whites like autumn leaves away, 
raint are your records of heroic feats, 

And few une traces of your former sway, 

fribes of the mightyidwindled to a few, 

pe jected,trampled chiidren of despair; 

With Jaughter rude inquisitors lay bare 

the ghastly secrets of your green oid graves; 
To moulder peacemeal, in dissolving airs 
rorgetful of past giory, when your praves 


surrounding nations made poor, weak, dependant siaves, 


-. Where is the piiant oarof silemder biade 


That urged the birchen vessel on the stream? 

your council hails with cedar bark o'er laid? 

ana where those whooping legions, fierce and free; 
Who back the tide of »'rench invasion bore, 
pefeating warriors trained beyond the sea 

Where are your thriiiing orators, who caught 

their eLoguence from nature, and allied 

Wild powers of fancy to the glow of thought, 

And grace of gesture to ancestral pride? 

their syivan voices on the wind have died; 

and your last master of the hohied tone,«% ned Jacket 
Commanding port and gesture dignified, 

No longer wails an empire overthrown, 


“ and near his couch of dust, Niagara makes moan,’ ' 


rs ee ek ee 


Ail haii our early settlers! though with storm 
their sky of being was obscured and black, 
weeeeee= They faltered not, nor fainted in the track 


That led to empire, ' 


story, 

WeH.C.H. 
ihe rionerrs of 
Western New york. 
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7 should call forth music trom its proudest wire 


Hath 


in Praise of men who brave,to bless their kind, 
sempest, the sword, Toui pestisence and fire; 


their names in grateful hearts should be enshrined, 


When crumbled are their bones,=-their ashes on the wind: 


AncG those who left the venerated breast ,of 

And soil of proud New England, to reclaim 

Our smiiing El vorado of the West 

From centuries of gloom, and haunts of game 

Change to Arcadian itoveliness, and tame 

ihe virgin rudeness of the shaded mould, 

Should not be unrenmembered:= on the same 

Kternal page where fame, in lines of gold, 

Pilgrim virtue praced, their names should be enroiled, 


fneir triumphs are around usieneseee. 

Now,Art lteaves shining footprints on the shore, 
And,' dancing to their own sweet minstrelsy, | 

ihe waves , like vassels, kiss the filasning oar 
that speeds the barge of commerce; while the sky 
Bends over domes that lift bright domes on high, 
And on no fairer spot took down sun moon and star, 
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‘Offspring of worthy sires! ---<-~ oo 


BR r@ONsnnns Of MiNv! with giowing eye 

rierce wiids of doubt, and streams of dsrkness ford; 
Within the boundless reaims of knowledge lie 
Neglected gems---<-=- - 

those taurelled kings of science, who have won 

the highest peaks of wisdom, sloth abhorred; 

Whale birds of night the dazziing noontide shun, 
Young eagles flap the cloud and took upon the sun, 


ihe world unfolds its portais! from the bowers 
Of cloistered learning go ye forth, while youth 
wreathes round the brow a coronal of fiowers, 
And far and wide extends the bounds of truth, 
Let not demoniac vice, with venomed tooth, 
vestroy ennobiing principe, and nurse 

she germ of future crime, remorse and ruth, 
Biiss is the mead of virtue, but a curse 


Falls on the wretch who blights the Moral Universe,'' 


Story ; 
W sileUenhe 


pketch of his «ather,. nOs MB ne 


iT 
JaneXthi 872. 
Written for LeLevoty 


Avon Jan'y ;i°th i°72e 
My Dear VColonel, 

My heaith is wretched, and I have been busy clearing 
matters connected with my brief term of Clerkship. Some of your ine 
terrogations 1 have answered, not worthy to my own satisfaction, but 
take the will for the deed. When more at ieisure 1 wiii endeavor to 
do better justice to my father's memory. 1 am on the hunt for faote 
in reference to redie Joiner, and will write anon, i have just read 
an wien aa inter ~ tana by Simms-".he roragers and cannot procure the 
sequel nt te .2) « it was published by Kedfield « Goes in 1954, 
if you would procure the same and send me 1 wiil pay ail charges we= 
sides feeling under great obligations. shere are some calls for my 
works,and if 1 can find a publisher to suit me l wiil issue another 
edition. Ever happy to hear from you-- 

yours with great regard, 
WelieC eHosmer. 
Gopy of Col.boty's note, 
" pension Agency, New york 


Janed iB7a- BOX £76j.« 


pear Colonel nosmer,; 
il venture to submit the accompanying inquiries 


and shall feel much gratified if you will give me of the fuliness 
of your knowledge. 


i am as ever yours 
LeleDOty > * 


Story, 

WetieGene' 8 

Sketch of life of 

Hon ewede«enosmer, HOS ME &Re 
Avon NeYe 


My father pursued his early studies under the tuition of the nev. 
Ebenezer Johnson of Lima, in i755. he entered the law office of the 
Hone Nathaniel Wenowel, and in j.e2 was admitted to practise, open. 
ing his office in Avon, then the only lawyer west of Uanandaigua, 
In ijita2a he served on the rrontier as the aid oi Majer Gen'l Amos 
Hell. ne informed me that he was ig years old when my grandfather 
removed him fromConnecticut to Hartford (now Avon ) in old Ontario, 
tiis bitth place was rarmington Conn. and his great uncle was hon, 
situs Hosmer one of the signers of the Articles of Confederation, 
member of the first Congress, and Judge of the Maritime Court of 
Appeals of the United States at the time of his death, 
Of my father's renown as a jurist, his surpassing eloquence as an 
orator in the prime of his days, his incorruptable integrity as a 
man it better becomes others to speak, i refer you to his early 
friend Hon Herman J.Kedfield= rvroctor's Bench and Bar- Stone's Life 
of ked Jacket= Phelps and Gorham's Purchase etc, During his long 
term of practice in an arduous profession in Sexteun New York, he 
was connected with most of the important trials in that portion df 
the state, and was in the habit of attending the Courts from @lbany 
to Buffalo, and was promptly at the sessions of all the Circuit 
Circuita, tewrts 
Courts. in the Livingston ge@wmey | with which he was subsequently 
connected he was looked upon as a father, being the first Dist.Atty. 
appointed on the organization of the County. When a member of the 
State Legislature he distinguished himself by his readiness in dee 
bate, felicitous choice of words, impressive delivery, and earnst= 


ness of Purpose. 


Story, ' 


WehH.C.Hes 

Sketch of life of nOs ME ne 
HoneGeoeHosmer, «~» 21°") 

Avon NeYe 


He possessed in an eminent degree the requésites of an orator, ne- 
tentive memory, briiliant imagination with an exhaustless wardrobe of 
imagery, impassioned manner and a powerful voice melodious in its ime- 
flections. nis miscellaneous reading was extensive, and he had at his 
tongues end the rarest and richest utterences of the poets, ancient 


and modern, 
ne died at Chicago in March ,5., while visiting his daughe 


ter in the soth year of his age. His death was unhearlded by lLinger= 
ing illness. He seemed in usual health on the eve of his departure 
and read the news of the day with the family circle-- A little gramd- 
daughter sleeping on a near py couch observed difficuity in his breath 
ing soon after his retiring and alarmed her father John Sears ksq., 
who, entering the room raised at my father's request his head from 
the pillow" shis is the last of me' he then exclaimed in a clear au- 
dGiblie voice, and expired. After death his face wore the hue and Oxy 
pression of life, 1 have in my possession a likemess that is well 
worthy of being engraved for your work, 1 have been requested by 
members of the Bar of Ontario County to furnish a painting of him for 
the walis of the Courthouse in Canandaigua, and, nothing but my sien- 
der purse prevents. 
He saw the tide of settiement roil west 
Like roused waves of the sea, 
And towns and hamlets. dot thy Valley's breast 
tnchanting Genesee! 
ne loved to hear the train, while rushing by 
Whistle its mighty song=-=< 
Swifter than thought momentous tidings fly 
Electric wires along. 
tie chose regardless of the mob's applause, 
Unspotted truth for guide, 


Loyal to rreedom's charter, and the Laws 
ne lived and died, 


story, 


WefieC afi» 
From inquiries sent 
Pension agency, 
New York, 
"avon" The town of Avon was first caiied Hartford, 
Why Hartford @ and who named it ? 
Reply; 
Hon Timothy Hosmer and Bajor shompson were the proprietors who became 


Vu Naas A 
residents; my grandfather suggestedAnartford after the purshase,being 


himseif a native of west nartford Conn, 
Why Avon and who named it? 


In April {cog the town was renamed Avon. 1 know not wno suggested the 
name- but.was informed by my father that the name had no reference to 
the Kiver Avon, but to Avon a town in Connecticut in the vivinaty of 
nartford, 

What is the height of beming niil’? 


About sO feet above tabie itand in the vhuhhgty -.5. ITeet above the aliu- 
viei meadows below, on the west side of the kKiver. 


At what season of the year did Gilbert n.Berry settle in 
Avon? 


Gilbert neBerry removed to the town of Avon in .7°og--I think in the 
spring of the year. nis first location after leaving Albany where my 
mother was born was ceneva. 


Was not Gilbert k-Berry's first tavern at Canawaugus 
in the town of Caledonia rather than in Avon? 


nis log tavern was in this town, on the sast side of the river,- 


Less than a rifie shot gouth from the Oid ned bridge. 


the Widow Berry's indian name was ie“nehwWa-was, 
What does the name signify? 


ner indian mame my mother informed me was"ieeneh-quah- signifying in 
the Seneca dialect, owing to her reluctance to seil rum to indians in 
her husbands absence from his trading post="Close Fist," 


\\ve onl vhe New xvork Gazatteer says that redie Joiner kept the 
a first school in the town of Avon. is this correct; 


Were not the services read by Judge nosmer the first re- 
ligious services that were held in the town? 


They were. He was a fine reader, and read the Episcoal service in a rude 
log sgeahini house, not far from the present site of Zion Church Avon, 


Story > 
Ww ef oF efi e 
Col Lez evoty's 
Questions continued. HOSMER - 


Where was Judge Hosmer buried; 


His remains lie in our Cemetery, and a plain but substantial head- 
stone marxs the spot. 


is therenow any trace of Maje shompson's grave? 


No trace is left of his grave which, enclosed by a picket, stood near 
the residence of John nelfarsh, known as"xose Lawn" and by nis wife 
purchased of my brother Uharles A-enosmer, 


Just where was Ganson's tub miil located, 


the tub miiit was on a stream that crosses the road south of the pack=- 
ett piace on the nochester road; and distant from the highway about 
25 rods in an eastward direction, 


Where did Jvudge nosmer's first saw miil stand; 


On the conesus out iet at Littieviile, directly opposite the Glen 
Avon Mill on the south side. 


you interested me greatiy some years ago in a verbal 
account you gave me of a remarkabie rock somewhere in 
Avon, a rock greatly venerated by the indians, 

Wiil you be so kind as to give it to me again, 


I am indebted wo my father,non.George nosmer, one of the pioneers of 
Western New yvork for the following statement, 

‘In the eariy settiement of the wenesee Gountry, 1 re- 
member to have seen a round rock sianding near the indian trail lead- 
ing from Canawaugus to weneseo in what is now the town of Avon, 

It was aboyt forty feet in circumference- the earth where 
it iay embedded was hard and graveliy, there was a narrow path roundit 
one foot in width, and it was beatef and worn by passing feet to the 
Gepth of four or five inches, ; 

iredition informs us that a chief of distinction had 
been buried under the rock, and that his memory was honored by his 
tribes-men when hunting or on war expeditions, by religiously running, 
with breath suspended around his rude tomb, 

- she rock was in the form of a huge boulder, and the Like 
of it has never been found in this region. in after years it was re- 
moved by ruthless hands, blasted and manufactured into miil stones, 


See notes to Hosmer's poems= ,st Volexedfield kdition. Subsequently my 
father informed me that the rock lay south of Chadwick's near the old 
traii. My Legend of the nock was suggested by it. ne doubtiess derive 
ed his legendary lore in reference to the xock from Indian sources, 
being the personal friend of Ked Jacket, #armer's Brother, Cornplanter 
and other Chiefs. 





story, . 
WeneCehHe from 
- she naunted Rock,’ HOS MezR . 
Ghar frm ) 
A stitor, hated by her sire, 
nad seen,tiill nights chiil gioom was gone, 
and morning tipped the hiils whth fire, 
Dove's torch in her bark lodge burn on,’ 
thus a pretty tale is woven based on the legend of this rock-- 


“to mark where slept, in other years, 
the, victims of unhappy love, 


thenceforth it was a haunted place, 
And deeply worn that rock around, 
By chiidren of the hunter race 


wach walking with suspended breath, 
neard spirit voices on the breeze, 

White shadows from the realm of death 
Glided among the whispering trees,’ 


she poet explains , 

"in conduction a courtship, the seneca lover 
visits the wigwam of the maiden after she has retired to rest, and 
Places a burning torch of bark, previously prepared, on the hearth- 
stone, lf she rises and extinguishes it, the offer of marrige is ree= 
jected, but if it is allowed to burn on, he returns home an acceptdad 
suitor," 
these indian Legends are graphic descriptions of scenes and characters 
of the haunts of the senecas, throwing a glamor of romance and en= 
chantment over their pathetic past. appended to ‘pesgends of the Sen- 
6cas are notes from which I quote,further, | 


‘Genundewah > 
' "Why, chieftahn, linger on this barren miil 
ihat overbrows yon azuee sheet below? 
‘shis scene '= replied he, leaning on his bow- 
' Is hallowed by tradition.- 
' in indian mythology may be found the richest poetic materials’ 

1 have adopted as the ground work of my poem the narative of Capt, 
Jones, late Indian interpreter--- ithe Great Hill at the head ofvan= 
andaigua Lake whence they sprung, is called Genundewah, 

in a work treating of the legendary lore of the Senecas, 
the story of their origin deserves a prominent piace--- 

'" Stones in the shape of indians heads may be seen lying in 
the lake in great plenty, which are said ti be the same that were de 
posited there at the death of the serpent=+ 

But 1 have made 
A piigrimage from far to Look once more 
On scenes through which in chiidhoods hour,1 strayed ,=- 
' After the lapse of years-- a red man visits the scenes of his fath- 
-ersburial pilace.'l am aione,' said an indian woman, I iook for the 
graves of the dead; their white bones are scattered around---the mist 
roils away on whe wind--thus vanished my propie,.'' 


story, Gorispondence, 
WeleUele 
iron i OS Mr Ke 
vohn Gregg, 
renn xan. 
June 24thi5i. 


Friend nosmer, 
1 wilL be under renewed obligations to yoy,if you will 


have the goodness to transc@ibe your beaytiful “heuka" in to a smaller 
compass. 1 have endeavored to get the Mss. youleft me into aframe of 
suitabize proportions but cannot-= I desire to have it placed in the Sa- 
loon of the Steuben, and I venture this request enclosing a piece of 
bristol board which i think suitable to write it on. she poem is very 
much admired, and I trust we shall have some more of the same sort,l 
would bong since sent you one or those denizens of Crooked Lake thate-- 
"Rises up to-leap and Play, 
Into the goidenltght of the new born day’ 
but could not get any phat seemed suitable to send, 1 have not forgoten 
my promise and hope to fuifiil it soon, 1 hope you you wiil be enabied 
to visit Keuka again this summer and remain some time that we may op- 


portunity of entertaining you better than a flying visit could afford, 


very truly yours, 
J Gress, 


ihese letters are strong links in the chain of local attachment ---- 
Hf 
Ke-u~Ka Revisited. 


Loved Lake! 1 have seen thee once more, 

And the hills that slope down to thy wave, 
And gazed on thy picturesque shore, 

While nature a welcoming gave 


om Rs ae on 60 OO OO ob 8 3 Sot Se 


How grandly the wood-belted hiils 
in thy serf dipped their gray, rocky feet, 
While Leaped down a thousand bright riils, 
Like children their mother to greet! 
three cheers for the steamer Steuben! 
May she aye be a stranger to wreck, 
Not forgettinzs that jewel of men, 
she Captain who paces her deck,’ 


* Crooked Lake. 


story, Corispondence, 
fron 
A*bedntrect, i UD mw w ive 14 ; 


Albany. 


COST 


\} RA i, 


2) £ @ , /‘6 - / PI = 
My dear nosmer, ---"--=+-~ 
it gives me great Pleasure to hear from you, 


and that you intend using your pen this time on a prose romance, ihe 
truth is prose ts best suited to the American people. A romance will take 
when a poem will not. ang as fue the sales of the ‘a6 there is no com= 
parison. roetry, 1 am afraid as a general thing languishes, lt received a. 
check when the old masters of song, Byron, Scott,Campbell, Wordsworth, | 
Colridge, etc. etc.- like star actors, when their light vanished, there 
remained comparative obscurity. With regard to the subject of your lect-~- 
uring in Albany this winter--~-=---- Our citizens entertain a lively recol- 
lection of your fine efforts two years ago---efforts which have not been 
exceeded in this city. ln addition to beautiful ideas and language there 
was there was beautiful delivery----=== a man of your established repue- 
tation --might >Lecture on your own hook'’==- if so 1 will do all in my 
power for you here to make you successful. it is a good thought to lay 
your contemplated romance on the frontiers, it is a Segion fruitful anv 
events and scenery for the Novelist, and 1 have no doubt the subject will 
receive fit treatment from your glowing and graphic pen, ‘the author of 
yonnondio cannot fail. irusting that your health will continue to improve 


-~----believe me very truly yourgd, 
' Blfred BeStreet.” 


vear Hosmer, 
¢hose miserable devils would be delighted if we wouls notice 


them. ihey want notoriety, and silence is the severest slash across ac- 


ross the mugzle we can give them, Nobody minds their paper, and if we let 


them alone all wiil be well.Let them feel we are touched and they will con 
tinue their scurrility, keep stiil and they will begin on somebody else 
who may possibly wincw under their words,----<-" 
yours Always, 
James ice Fields,” 


1 shall in future send you our books," 


Story, 


WemMeU ans 


to 


George Hosmer, nOSMan e 


from 


Ugeveland,0O. rebeigth i&52. 


My vear sabher, 
1 arrived here last night from spie much fatigued, 

ihe road between Hrie and Cleveland was 646 miies.by stage. I left 
at& Lelle- rode all night in a blinding snowstoem through ice, drifts 
and at imminent risk of life amd limb. Our carriage broke down and 
the driver hired an old farm wagon in which we jolted over stones 
down ravines and up hill to the railroad station a few miles from 
Paynesville. ) 

ihen, after waiting several hours we took the cars, and 
arrived after dark in this city. «t srie 1 met bre Wood, UeS.Nem 
Lieutenant Mc.vougal, UeS.N.---- 

there are few literary men in Erie though the town is 
rich in historic associations, 

it was there thet a captive fleet was brought from the 
Salarnis of our new world- and their shattered huks may still be seen 
below water mark when the port is clear of ice. It was tehre that the 
youthful conquorer wrote his immortal despatch- ' We have met them 
and they are ours"= for brevity and beauty scarce without a paralell, 


From the Navy yard may still be seen the old decayed bLockhouse whege 


Mad anthony'’ died- the soii in which was planted the flagstaff under 
wnich by his own request he was inhumed, 

in |1S4 General Washington, then a stripling, by orderoof 
the Colonial Government, visited that point and Waterford to watch 
French encroachment, and to report as to their progress in establishing 
e chain of forts along the line of our Great sakes. 

ihe Court House Bell that summons young and oldm lawyrrs 
and clients to the iemple of Justice, was taken from the Detroit, Bar- 
clay's flag ship. 

When I heard the voice of its brazen throat I thought of 
its former office--the brave men who met death when summoned to duty 
by its stern vibration. 

At vamesitown wnen i iectured 1 met an old friend of yours 
Samuel Ae prown, brother off the late vaniel b brown of Batavia, he was 
particular in his inquiries and I had the honor of breakfasting with 
him. At Westfield where i arrived late 1 was the guest of UeWePatteson 
--- a fine fellow though a whig; he spoke of you in warm and friendly 
terms, he was President of the Literary Association, and a fine audi-= 
ance listenee to my"~ilt at Humbug; which called down a storm of ap- 
plause. : 
it is somewhat uncertain when 1 shall return--<-----<-- I wish 
brother George would now and then cross the road and see Stelia and 
the children; I have not heard from anyone since I left, Love to all, 

your Affectionate son, 
WmeneC.HOsmer, | 


Story, 
W.H.C.H. hears from 
i ebuchanan nead, 
1 ehainey, fhOoOsMERK. 
Cincinati-- 3 
Luby s~1¥8 an 
My Dear Hosmer, 

Kead and myself have just come to the social 
conclusion that we had either very greatly neglected you or that you 
head neglected or forgotten us, in shaking the dust of Gin. from 
your feet had placed us with that same, 

put the dear good old soui that had thrillea 

us with ao many glorious legendds, and fevealed to us tuxuries of a viv- 
id and briiliant mind, is still dear to us, anda our admiration is the 
simple response of our inteliect and heart contemplating the sensi- 
tive vibrations of your genius. 

though long gone from us, dear nHosmer,yet wer 
remember you in your thought and feeling too, for, amd with us in the 
in the oid rude scenes of the “pen of the bards, | 

Read is, the same small package of good things, 
“== he has made some handsome things since you saw him,--- 


He lies tonhght on the laurels of a poem recited today at some cele- 
bration, He wrdte it well and said it well, in fact Kead's a trump, 


ne g0es to Bordentown to reside in a few days- New Jersey, you know, 
Wishes me to indite to thee hig tender simoieons etc,etc, 

xou must forgive me, but why in the duse don't 
you drop us a line or two? Now just reflect, here we are in the in the 
sunset; no one to stir us up, Hosmer, for Heaven's sake write us joint- 
Jy immediately, 

i start a new Baily Whig Baper in this city in a few 
days, say! in the name of the President send me something for the first 
number. Wont you? | 

1 have just returned from New York, and have been doing 
some cecidedly dirty work, cowhiding Crofts JWright of the Cin, Ga- 
Zette, for slandering me, | did it well; he again attacked me with 
cene and pistols, 1, having the arms of old Natur about me; I sprugg 
on him, took away his arms, and gave him a Giorious pummeling, 

Wasn't that right> I start for New York in a day or two 
Shail be at the Astor. Write me. Keturn in nine days, 

i'd give a years work to come a while to old Avon, if 
but to see her Bard. 1'll dream on't. Good lusk! Hope to gee you here 
next winter, 

sour old friend, 
1 ehainey,” 


ihen another new literary enterprise is heard from in August over an- 
other signature later well known in the Literary worid, 

Clifton Springs, 

AUGse iy iota, 
pear Sir; 

i write to ask your aid ina young enterprise by young men- 

anc 1 write with more confidence knowing through a friend of mine here 
\Mrs- nutchinson of Caledonia) your kindness of heart, 1 shall Start in 


detroit Mich. a new witerary Magazine of original papers, it will be 


Story, 


WeflteC Me nOpspMbBRKR . 


from 


GUeueWarner, con, 


8 


monthly and contain pages. it will have the general character of 
@ Magazine and not a Keview. 1 should wish it to attain the geniality 
anc, readableness of the Knickerbocker Magazine and yet to have each 
month two or three graver ariicles than that has. It will endeavor to 
preserve ea high tone and to be a Permanent standard periodical in the 
West, and 1 do not doubt there id talent enough, and literary enter= 
prise enough in the west to support as able a periodical as many of 
these put forth on our seaboard, Indeed ifyoung energy and hope can do 
anything, it seems to me the venture cannot fail. it is impossible 
for me to be in vetroit now, and as the publisher wishes to issue a 
number immediately that he can commence operations with the tradem lL 
shall be obliged to prepare the forst number in this state, shis ctts 
me off from much aid 1 expected from making the acquaintance of lit- 
erary men in Michigan, and 1 am thrown in e great measure upon my per- 
sonal friends. she first number must of course be e superior one, as 
its appearance will be 1tooked for with some degree of curiosity in that 
state at ieast. For the first few numbers we shall be able to pay the 
contributors notheing, but efter a iittei we shail pay for and hope to 
ecure the best. In asking you,my dear sir,for a contribution to our in- 
itial number 1 knoe 1 am asking much, yet if your sympathy with the 
Western project is strong enough and yourbtime will permit, I assure 
you we shall always warmly thank you for a helping hand at the outset, 
noping to hear from you at tyour earliest leisure, 1 am with respect, 
saruthfuily Yours, 


CBase v.Warner,' 


SIYSS3 - > cece 3/ 


Story, 
WerneCeHe n O SME Ke 
Jvohn Fhiiiips, 
from London, 
Lilustrations, London, Jane=fim 1555. 
Yonnondio,' 


My Dear Hosmer;- 
I have delayed this my first letter until a definite 


answer could be obtained touching o.s republicetion of your Yonnondio, - 
li hope the day is not far distant that wiil give me an opportunity of 
{ilustrating this work"--- Here Mr. Phiilips makes special mention of 
parts of this historic poem of the Genesee Valley appealing pictorially 


to thev artistic temperament of the author as he scans the Cantos ap-= 


praisingly --adding- 
" I never thought of venturing out of the path of 


stern portraiture until I came here, and judging from the continual» 
resources within the reach of artists in this country, and the slight 
effort 1 lately made in that line, 1 am convinced it is the easiest as 
wel! as the most agreeable branch of the Arts. 1 wouid make one re- 
quest, that is, that you do nothing toward a new edition of Yonnondio 
at home without giving me timely notice of the same as I intend re= 
turning this way for home, While in my native town, Philadelphia) l 
painted the portrait of Mr. Barr an eminent lawyer, and intimate friend 
of the late Lord Jeffries; he gave me many introductory letters, but 
wre Greig's letter did me more service than all the previous benefits 
received from my fellow men, I was treated by Sir. John Watson Gordon 
like a brother; he favored me by painting, and presenting me a head 
‘from one of his best portraits. I have been disappointed with the pore 
traits of Van Dyke, Keynolds and Lawrence. Van bykKe, truly is good in 
drawing, coloring and finish, but, no more so than plenty of our pres- 
ent 4mgrican artists, and in fact iess @fi ease on position; but the 
Sngiish cail that sort of thing stateliness, and as great men have thus 
pronounced it, we must not contradict nor even stop to question the 


judgment of an antiquainted tribunal.” 


DtOry ,y 
Weed eile 


Phillips'letter con, HOSMER. 


neynolds is gracefu. and artistic, correct in drawing and chastely 
elegant in design, but searcely natural, anc in maie heads never strong, 
wawrencs is weak in color andartistic depth, conventual in expressian 
but graceful and casy in design, Benjamin West is as stiff formai ard 
prosy in his composition as any Quaker could be, and very little of the 
artist pervaded his works: he is far inferior to our late Allston, or 
our present MWanderlyn, in fact if I had seen his picture!Christ healing 
the Sickf in America, 1 couid not have been persuaded from 1.6 helinza 
copy, and a poor one av that. 1 was iavorabiy impressed with Wiikiet’ 
pictures- nis Villiage Festival, and Blind Fiddler are far superior in 
rinish to representations by engravinus- Jet,exquisite as these and 
Others of Wiikies, he raiis in portrait Painting. nogarth is more the 
accomplished artist than i tac thought, I imagined trom the engravings 
1 had seen, that, execution, finish and delicacy of coloring would be 
wanting, that the merit lay most in his power of satericaz caricature, 
but it is not so: many of nis iemaic Heads ar: Osalitiiuiity painced ,- 
wnilerfully, I should say when the age he lived in is taken into consid= 
eration, Kembrant came up to my expectations in all of his wotks; his 
power overwhelms one. kubens also in some of his works astoaishas, but 
Many pictures attributed +o him i have doubts about. When he is hime 
self he is as luxurient in color as is possivie for human nature tobe; 
and although not altogether chaste in his female models, yet, he is 
bearable through other attractions, 

Corregio is eminentiy tovely, his influence upon the senses 
is as delicious as is the spirits flow on a choice May morning, 

Titian is badly represented here, or if not, his works do 
not agree, or do not equal his reputation, ihere is a mysterious kind 


of grandure about the manner of Paui Veronese, Lhac,tunougn i wouid not 


+.Kxe@ tO imitate i couid always admire, 


a 
ie 


‘ 


Story, 
Well »C eiie 


Fritiips letter,Con.(3) nHOSME R- 


Albany 
Argus. 


Mulilio, though last not least nor second, but high, high as are his 
angels, and as glorbously hailowed in art; if he does not astonish or 
overwhelm by his Manner, he brings a healthy spiritual glow around one 
he purifies,he sweetens, with every touch of his pencil, and, divimly 
teaching is ever truthful, 

Sir John Watson Gordon's portraits of Prof. Wiison, Macauly, De Quincy 
and noge-- 1 shall dwell an these another time 


rours Affectionately, 
J ePhillips," 


Mr. Phillips makes special mention of parts of the Epic of the Senecas 
ronnondio-- as quoting ,no¥ only his selections but a few from the 
many flattering notices of the Press,--" Many oi: our best writers 


have daubed their creations with paint and given them tiie misnomer of 





indians--his redmen are savages outright from scalplock to moccasin-- 
ihe action of the story is peculiarly favorable to the display of des- 


criptiva anc narrative power", in the '" waredance'' every line is a 


picture--old Cannehoot and Party on the way to ambush the French; 


1? 


*" the woodecock, in his moist retreat, 
neard not the failing of their feet; 
On his dark 1tuvss the gray owl slept ;- 
sime with his drum the partridge kept, 
Nor left the deer his watering place 
so hushed, so noisless was their pace,'' 


-*- the burial place of the Yribe, near which the Sachem resolves to 


Give battie, is thus nobly depicted; 


'"There, mindless of the coming years 
iay old and venerated seers, 
sarved amulets of mystic sway 
Commingling with their wasted clay, 
On the shagg'd felis of woif and bear 
ihe mighty hunte#® mousded there, 
nis favorite hound of courage tried 
And weapons buried by his side, 
there, in his mantle richly furred, 


she lord of nations lay interr'd, 


rorgetfui of his ancient reign, 
Couched on proud trophies of the siain;''' 


Story, 
WeHeC elle 
Yonnondio, 
press notices.con. 


From Graham's Magazine-- 


HOS ME Ke 


1? 


"This work affords unquestionabie evidence that America abounds in 


themes for poetical embellishment. Events that occurred in the Gen- 
esee Valley one hundred and sixty years ago, which owe their histor= 
ical preservation to the diary oi the wandering Jesuit, form the base=~ 
ment stones on which Mr. Hosmer has — a structure of which his 
country may be justly proud. De Nonville's attempt to subjugate the | 
region now called Western New York, was an enterprise in conservance 
with the ambitious policy of his master '" the Grand Monarque, '--- 
the '"Poet of Western New York"' has drawn a graphic picture of civ- 
iiizes soldiery under vetern leaders, waking the siumbering echos of 
the primitive forest with drum and trumpet, By the agency of a rich 
imagination he removes the wildwhod covering of the past- the wolf re- 
turns to his swampy lair, the heron to his watery haunt, the mill dis- 
appears from the stream, the villiage from the hi.il--- and the shores 
of clustering lakes are once more darkened by tall ranks of trees that 
stand<''With their green faces fixed upon the flood, '*--= Here are 
lines worthy of any poet of the ninteentn century. 


't Yhou phantom ,military fame! 
How long wiil genius laud thy name 


Miiitary Ambition Sn ee ae ole ea 
the scourge of the race." How long will tny misguiding lamp, 
Cherry Valley Gazette’ through regions wrapped in smpke and fire, 


fio slaughter's cavern, red and damp, 
Guide beardless boy and gray-Maired sire? 
Up fearless battlers for the right, . 
And fiood oid groaning earth with BRighvw! 
Bid nations ponder weil and Pause 

When blads corrupt ambition draws-- 

Oh! teach the world that conquest wears 
A darker brand than felon bears 

Prolific fount, from earliest time, 

Of murder, orphanage and crimes,’ 


"ur. Hosmer has, we venture the assertion, without exagerating or cer= 


icaturing the original, given the mosg truthful and exact delineation 


of Indian character, which any writer either of prose or poetry, has 
yet attempted.” . 


Story, 
WeneCene nOSs MER. 


Press notices of 
Bronnindio." a 
“4,Ehe New Yorker ' 
Mre WeiieGelOsmer, we understand, has been for some time engaged on 
an elaborate ppim epic poem, the story of which is based on the in- 
teresting traditiond of Western New York-=-<-=--- We are pleasca vo se 
Buvcnors O: acknowiedgec abilities devoting their time to efforts of 
@ more ambitious character than newspaper and magazine eBBags-- though 


we shou.d not like to have Mr. nosmer discontinue nis contrabutions 


to fhe New rorker.' 


Ohio statesman 
‘here are few who will not be deeply interested in the graphic des- 
criptions of scenes connected with the Indian race in the early his- 
tory of this country, given in easy, forcible chaste poetry-----+r= 
the'Avon Bard'' awakens new interest in that noble race of men,whom 


civilization corrupts, enreebies and desvroys. ' 


pavennah nepublican, 
''iYomiuidie'', A Taie of the Senecas, Dy nosmer. 
Several Of Mre HOsiiex's Pocwis have been published, and received ap- 
probation from schoiars of nicest discrimination, Many of them were 
issued before the author had attained the age of twenty years,.-~~~- 
Mr. Hosmer is a poet--he has all the fire, the inspiration and en- 
thusiasm of one. He is a lawyer too, but with much more love and res- 
pect for the Nine Muses, than for all the opinions of Lord Mansfied, 
or the legal lore of the whole bench of Judges. the tale goes goes 
back to the $ix Nations against the chivalry of France, and describes 
more particularly the landing of the rrench troops, some two centuries 
since, near the present town of Rochester, their march up the Valley 
of the Genesee, and the battie which was fought between them and Ulte 


wariike Senecas near Avon. Or course a true love story is interwoven 


ptory, 
Welle ofie HOS ME Re 
rress notices, of 

“yonnondio,'" 


Savannah Kepubligan, con. 
with the texture of facts, to which there is a striking adherence, not 
only in the narrative, put in the descriptive portions of the work, 
she story is divided into seven Cantos, written in the octo=syllabic 
verse.“-=- Follow extracts from theBrroem, "and from the Canto called'fhe 
Bower" <<-<--- "In order to explain what follows after the Proem, it bs aly 
necessary to state, that in the absence of De Gray, one of the heroes of 
the tale, a predatory band of indians, ied by a rejected lover of De- 
Grays’s wife, had marched to"€he Bower" where she resided with but one 
female attendant, an Indian girl, Wunnuthay, burned the cottage and car- 
ried away the captives. At the end of the first day's march, the marau- 
ders encamped on the borders of the lake, which is so happily described, 
the faithful Indian girl,after killing her guard, escaped by night to 
inform be uray of the fate of her mistress,” 

Proen, 


Kealm of the Senecas! no more, 

in shadow lies the Pleasant vale, 

Gone are the Chiefs who ruled of yore, 
Like chaff before the rushing gale, 
their rivers run with narrowec bounds, 
Cleared are their broad oid hunting grounds, 
And on théir ancient battle fields 

whe green sward to the ploughman yields, 
iike mocking echogs of the hill 

their fame resounded and grew still, 

And on green ridge and level piain 

their hearths will never smoke again, 
When fade away the summer flowers, 

and come the bright autumnal hours, 

ihe ripening grain above their graves 
Nods to the wind in golden waves, 

Fled are their pomp and power like dreams, 
By scribe unmarked, by bard unsung, 

But Mountains, lakes and rolling streams 
Recall their wild rich forest tongue, 
And names of melody they bear, 

Sweeter than flute-notes on the air, 


Oblivion swallows,one by one, 
Old legends by the sire to son 
Around the crackling camp-fire told- 


story, 

WeH.C.H- 

Fress Notices of 
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Savannah Kepublican, Con. 2 


Their oaks have fallen, trunk and bough, 
And hut and hell of council now 

Are changed to ashes cold, — 

Toiled have I many a Weary -day 

jo gather their traditions grey, 

And rescue from ef@acing time 

A few brave deeds and traits sublime, 
Now listen, for the tale I tell 
Perchance hay be remembered well, 
though coarsely framed my sylvan lyre, 
Harsh its wild tone, untuned its wire! 


ee eee 


fhe Rescue 
iow sweetly fell the wan moon light 
Upon the duron camp that night, 
When the wild storm, its fury spent, 
Undarkened left thr firmament, 
How pleasantly the moonbeam shone 
When died away the thunder~groan, 
And waves in wrath that lately heaved, 
A glory from its light received; 
While forest in the shore and hill, 
Were imaged in the water still, 
And vine and flower that grew about, 
Gemmed by the rain gave fragrance out! 


Made restless by his dampened bed 

A waking warrior raised his head, 
shen, rising slowly to his feet, 
Looked on the Lake's unruffled sheet; 
Bright dimple onearth's checkered face, 
A radient pearl in emerald vase, 

And mirror meet for Naiad fair 

to look on when she plaits her hair! 
it lay a type of holy rest, 

And primal freshness wrapped its breast; 
its surface smoouh as polished steel, 
Ploughed never by the wandering keel, 
Wind, water-fowl and falling shower, 
its playmates since creations hour, 

An instant flashed the knife on high, 
in the rea lightning darting by, 

the next, within the sentry's breast, 
Asheath, from point to hilt it found-- 
Griping the bloody weapon fast, 

Aiive to every wandering sound, 

A hurried glance the maiden cast 

the shadowy encampmrnt round, 

Witiess @heamed on the robber-band, 

Of brother slain by woman's hand, 


